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A ET 1 SC E NE "os apartment in Freeman's houſe. 
, Freeman nit Lowel entering & 
Freeman. 
A Counrey bes | ha, ha, ha! How long has this ſcheme 
been 4n your hcad ? 
Low. Some time.— I am now. convinced of what you have 


ofren been hinting to me, that I am confoundedly cheated by. 


iy ſervants. 
Free. Oh, are you ſatisfied at latt, Mr. Lovel ? I always told 
_ you, that there is not a wore ſet of lervants in the pariſh of 
$: James's than in frm kichen. | 
Lov. Tis with ſome difficulty I believe it now, Mr. Free- 
man ; though, I muſt own, my expences often make me 
ftare.— Phillip, 1 am ſure. is an honeft fellow ; and 1 will 
fvcar for my blacks— If there is a rogue among 'my folks, it 
is that ſurly-dog Tom. 
Free, You are miſtaken in every one. Phillip i is an byyiro- 
critical raſcal; Tom has a good deal of ſurly honeſty about 
him ; and for your blacks, they are as bad as your whites. 
Lov. Prithee, Freeman, how . came you to be fo well ac- 
quainted with my people ? None of the wenches are handſome 
enough to move the affeCtions of a middle-aged gentleman ay 
you are—ha, ha, ha! 
Free. You are a young man, Mr. Lovel, and take a pride 
1 a number of idle unneceſlary fcrvants, who are the plague 
_ and reproach of this kingdom. 
Low. Charles you are an old-faſhion'd fellow. Servants» 
plague and reproach ! ha, ha, ha ! I would have forty more, if 


my houſe would hold them.—- Why, man, in Jamaica, before I. 


was ten years old, I had a hundred blocks kiſhng ; my feet eve- 
Ty Cay. 


Free. You gentry of the wetter iſles are high-metled oney, 


and love pomp and parade. I have ſeen it delight your {9a}, 
when the people 1n the ſtreet have flared at your equipaye 3 
eſpecially if they wiſpered loud enough to be heard, « That 
is ſquire Lovel, the great Weſt-Indjzan'—ha, hay ha ! 

Lov: I ſhould be for ry if we were ſpleneticas you northern 
Handers, who are devoured with melancholy and fog—ha, ha, 


ha! No, Sir, we are children of the fun, and are born to diffuſe 


the bitnteons' fav our which our noble pareat * YOU. to be- 
tow on us. . 

Free, | with vou had more of your noble parent 's regularity, 
and leſs of his fire. As it is you contume fo faſt, that not one 
in twenty of you live :0 be fifry years old. 

Lov. But in that fifty we live two hundred, my dear ; mark 
that— But t» buſineſs—L am reſ»lved upon my frolic-—=1 
will know whether my ſervants. are rogues or not. If they 
are, I I] bakinado the raſcals ; ::1f not, I think 1 ought to pay 
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for my impertinence. Pray tell me, is not your Robert TH 
qui'nted with my people 2 Perhaps he may. give a little bgAt 
into'the thing. 

Free. Totell you the truth, 'Mr. Lovel, your ſervants are 
fo abandoned, that I have forbid him your houſe. However, 
if. you have a mind to aſk him any queſtion, he ſhall be forth - 
COMIng. : 

Lov. Ie us have him. | 

\ Free. You ſhall : But it is an huudred to one if you get 
any thing out of him ; for though he is a very honefi fellow, 
vet he is fo much of a ſervant, that he 11 never tell any thing to 

*the difadrantage of another. — Who waits ?--[ Enter fer- 

wvant.] Send Robcit to me. | Exit fervant.} And 'what was It 
__determin'd you upon this project at laſt? 

Lov. This letter, It is an anonymous-o6ne, nd ſo ought 
not to be regarded ; but it has ſomething honeſt im at, and put 
me upon ſatisfying my curiofity=—Read xt. 
{ Grwes the letiess 
ſhould know ſomething of this hand—{ Reads. 

- * To Peregrine Lovel, Biggs 
ok Pleaſe your honour, 

<4 Itake the Hberty to acquaiar your konour, that you are 
fadly cheated by your ſervants=— Your honour will find it as 
} fay——1 arn not willing ts be known ;. whereof, if 1 ny Ty 
may bring one into troub!e | 

 ® Sono niore from your honour's 
& Servant tO command. w; 
| — Odd and hoceft | wW ell2nd now what are che ſteps you 7" 
, fend fotake ? | 
_ £00. 1 frali immediately apply to my friend the manager 

for « diſguiſe, —Inder the form of a gaw ky country boy, 3 
wHb be an eye-rwinnicis of ny fſereants behaviour, © You muſt 
aftiſt me Mr. Erecman. 

Free. As how, Me. Luvel ? | 

Low. My plan is this——1 Save 1t-gut that ] was going to my 
borough m Devonſhire 5 and yeſterd ay ſet out with my fervant 
in great form, and }ay at Bafingftoke. | 

Free, Well ? 

Low. 1 ordered the fellow to make the beſt of TMP way FOE 
"eo the country, and told him that 1 wonlt follow lm ; iN 
ficad of that. F turn'd back, and am juſt come to town : 
keee figmum ! [ Points t0 bis ootia l 

Free. It is now one o'clock, 

| Low, This very afternoon 1 ſhall ya my people a vil, 

Sree, How wil! you get in? | 

Lav. When I am properly habired, you ſhall zer me intro-. 
duced to Philip as one of your tenants ons, who wants to .be 
made a 7zood ſervant of, vey 

Free They will certainly dilios Er vou.. © - 

- 4:7, _ Tears Pl be fo countryficd, that you ſhall not 
knew | 


Free. i 
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know me. As they are throughl! If perſuaded Iam manymiles 
off, they'll be more cafily impoſed on, Ten to one but they 


begin to celebrate my departure with a drinking kay it they 


are what you deſcribe them. 
Free. Shall you be able to play your "oe? | 
 _{wv. IT am ſurpriſed, Mr. 1 reeman, that you, who haye 
known me from my lnfancy, ſhould not r: member. my abili-, 
ties in that way.—How I play'd Daniel in the Conſaous Lo- 
vers at ſchool, and afterwards arrived at the diſtinguiſhed cha - 
ra&ter of the mighty Mr. Scrub, ave: $uopry 
Free., Ba, hay ha! that 15 yerv well——Enoug 
Robers. | 
| Enter Robert. 
R:b. Your honour order'd me to wait on you, 
free, I did, Robert t—Robut-— 
Rob. Nir— 
Free. Come hete. You know, Robert, I have a good opi- 
non of your integrity. | 
Rab. I have alw ays enacavourcd chat your honour ould. 
- Free. Pray, have not y$u foie acquaintance amung Mr. Lo- 
_ $ peopte : Wl 
Rob. A little, pleaſe your honour. 
Free, How 'do they behave ?!—— We have BEHOEF but 
friends—yqgu may peak Gut _-:-: 
Lov. Av, Robert, fpcik out, 


Rob, 1 hops your honours wil not :n{ift © on my ſaying, any 


thing in an atfair of this kind. _ 

Lov, Oh, but we do tnſit—Tf you know ary thing-— 

Rob. Sir, 1 am but a ſervant m1 lclf ; and. it would not bo- 
c me me to ſpeak It cf a brotner> ſervant. Wn; 

Free, Pha ! this 3s falls honefty—ſpeak our. 

K95, Don't oblige me, good Si. Conftider, Six, a Cipmar's 
bread depends upun his caractter, 

Lov, Bur if a lervant uſes WC i m— 

Rob. Alas, Sir !-what is one man's po} fon 1 is ano! ther man's 
meat _ ; | 
Free. You ſee how they trim for ove Ep FR: 

Reb, Service, Sir, is no _inhcritance.-—A ſeryant that is nat 
approved in one place, may give fatisf; ati 2Kin another. Every 
body muſt hve, your honour. 

Lov. I like your heartinefs as well as your caution ; but in 
ny caſe, 1t us neceſſary chat I ſhould know the truth, 

Reb. Thetruth, Sir, is not to be ſpoken at all times ; it may 
bring one into trouble, whereof if— 

Free, { Mn fang.} Pray, Mr. Lovel, lect me ſee that letter 
again, | Lowe! 81's the letter. 1=Ay :—lt muſt be fo ——Ro- 
bert.” | ia | 
Rob Sir. | 
Free, Do you know any thing of this letter * 
Ros, Letier, Your honour : 

B. 4 | % Free, 
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Free. Yes; letter. ' | 
> vt] T have feen the bind before. RY . 

Free Taſk yeu if you were cnerines in writingthis fetter 
You NEVEr told me a hie yet, and I expect the cruth: from you 
now 

| Rob. Pray; your ic horicur, don't aſk me. | vr or 

Free. Did you write it ?'=Anſwer me. _ | ; 

K36. I cannot deny i. [Bpwing.] | 

_ Tow, W hat irdtced, you to do it ? 

Rb. 1 will tell the truth, © L have ſeen ſuch waſte id eX= 
travagance, and riot and drunkenneſs, in your kitchen, Sir, that | 
as my maſter's friend, I' could not help diſcovering it to you. 

av. Goon,” 

R:5. 1 am forry to fay it to your honour; but your honour is 
Dot only impoſed on, but laughed at by all your ſervants eſpe- 

cially by Philip, who is a very bad man. DD 

£2v, Philip? An ungrateful* dog ! well? | 

| Rob. T:eou'd not prefume to ſpeak to your honour; an4 
therefore I reſolved, though but a poor. feribe, to: write your 
. honour a letter. 

Lov. Robert, 1 am great! y indebted to vou- Here— 

4 . "Of. 5 mMNey, 
Rob. On any other account than this, T ſhould be proud to 
receiye your honour's bounty ; but now I beg to be exchicd.. 
J p Refuſe ct.5% Mynty. | 

Lov. Thou haf a noble heart, Robert, and I'll not forget 

YOu. Freeman, he muſt be im the ſecret. Wait your maſic!'s 
orders. y Ho 

R:6, 1 will, your koriour, GN OE TRA 

Free. W <l. Sir, are you convinced now #  * | | 

Lv. Convinced? Yes; and I'll be among the ſcoundrels 

before night, You or Robert muſt contrive ſome way or other 


| to get me mtroduced to Philip as one of .Your cottagers Joys: 


out of Effex, 

Free. Ha, ha! You'll make a fine figure. _ 

L7v. They thall make a fine Ggure, — Ir wt be done 
this afternoon :-= Walk with me acroſs the park; and Þ'li rell 

you the whole, —My name ſhall be Temmy ; and Iam come to 
bea gentieman's ſervant—aud w 1H do my beſt, and | hope to get 
a good CACHE, { Mrmic& ng. 

Free, But what will you do if you find them raſcals ? 

Lov. Diſcover wytelf, and blow them all to the devil.-- 
Come along, 

bree. Ha, ha, ba 1B: avo—Jemmy —Bravo, ha, ha ' [E Yeunt, 

SCENE, The Park, © Dues Srrvant. 

What wretches are ordinary fervants, that go on in the 
ſame vulger track every day ! cating, working, and leeping. 
— Bur we, who have the horour ro ſerve the nobility, are of. 
ancther ſpecies. \Vc are above-the common forms —haye - 
REDS Þ., Val 
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vants to wait upon us, and are are as lazy wnd luxurious as our 

malters. Ha 1 my dear fir Harry. | | 
bl) 105 SNP 81 Harry' s SEVant. 

How have you done theſe thouſand venrs? . 

Str Har. My lord duke ! your grace's moſt obedient ſervant, 

| Duke. Well, baronet and where haye you been ? 

_ Sir Har-- At Newmarket my lord. We have had dev'l: #h 
fine ſport. 

Ditke. And a good appearance, T hear. Pox take it, 1 ſhould 
have been there; bur our old Nutcheſs died, and we wete ob- 
liged to keep houſe, for the decency of the thing 
_ Sr Har. I picked up tifteen pieces. 

Duke. Pſha! a trifle | 

Str Har. 'The viſcovnt' $ people, have been bloodily taken 
In this meeting. * 

Duke. Credit me, baronet, they knew nothing of the tarf;- 

Sr Har. I afſure you, my lord, they loft every match; for 
Crab was beat hollow, Careleſs threw his ider, and miſs Slam- 
merkin had the diſtemper. 

Duke. Ha; ha, ha! I'm glad on't, Taſte this: mal, Gr 
Harry {= | | | Offers Aus box. 
Sir Har. "Tis os rappee. | 


Duke. Right Straſburgh, 1 afure you ; and of my own. 


importing. 
Sir Har. Aye! 


' Drbe. The city-people adulrerate it fo confoundedly that [ 


always import my own {nuff—1 wiſh my lord wou; !d do the 
ſame; : but he ts {s ndolent- When did you fee the girls? L 


- faw lady Bab this mormng; but, *fore Gad, whether it be ; 


Jove or reading, the looked as yale asa penitent. 

Sir Hay, | bave juſt had this card from Lovel's people.—— 
[Reade] * Philip and Mrs Kitty preſent their compliments to 
Sir Harrv, and defire the honour of his company this even» 
ing, to be "of a {inal party, and eat « bit of ſupper.” 

Duke, I have the ſame invitation, ——Fheic maſter it leems 
3s gone to tis borough, 2 K 

Sir Har, You'll be with us, my lord ?-P! tilip' s$ a blocd. 

 Dirie. Abuck of the tuſt head; -I'11 tell you a ſecret,he!; 
going to be married. 

' Sr Har. To whom ? 

- Duke. To Kity. 

Sir Har. No! 

Duke. Y CS, he 1s ; z and ] intend to cuckold him. 

Sir Har, Then we may de pend Upon your grace for certain 
ha, ha, ha! b 


D::ho. Tf our houſe breaks up in a tolerable time, T1 be 


with you, —Have 1 you any thing for us} __ . 
Sir Har: Yes a little bit of pate? compari muſt be. at the 
Cocoa tree till eight, 
Duke, Heigh-ho! I am quite out: of Gly had. a 
| damned 


_ SY 
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darmncd debauch laſt night, baronet.——Lord Francis, Bob the 


biſhop, and 1, ript off tour battles of Burgundy a piece.---Ha ! 


there ' are two fine girls coming !--.Faith—lady Bab—aye, 


and lady Charlotte. -, [Takes out his glaf. 

*, Sir Har; We'll not jointhem, 

 Duhke. © yes—Bab is a fine wench, notwithſtanding her 
.complcxion; though I ſhould: be glad ſhe would keep her 
__ teeth cleaner.—Your Engliſh women are damned negligent 
abour their teeth, +How js your Charlotte i in that particular? 

Sw Har. My Charlotte! 

Duke. Ay the wortd ſays you are to have her. 


Sir Har. Lown I did keep her I: ; but we are of, 


my lord. 

Duke. How fo ? 

off Har. Between you and me, he has a plaguy 1 thick pair 

» $. 

Dake. Oh! damn it that's inſafferable. 
* Sir Har. Beſides, the's a fool, and miſs'd her opportunity 
with the old counteſs. | 

Due. 1 am afraid baronet, you love money. Rot A 5 
_ never ſave a ſhilling. Indeed I am fure of a place in the ex- 
_ciſe. Lady Charlottee is to be of the party to night ; how do 
vou manage that ? _ 

S:r Har, Why, we do meet at a third place; are very civil, 


- and look queer, and laugh, and abuſe one another, and al} that. 


Duke. A-la-mode, ha! Here they. are. 


Sir Har. Let us retire. [They retire. 


Erter lady Badb's maid and lady Charloite 5s maid. 
 £. Bad. Oh be, lady Charlotte | you are quits indelicate ; 
| TI am forry for your taſte. 
| L. Char. Wea I fay it again, I love Vauxhall. 


_£. Bah. © my Now ! Why there is nobody there but fithy 


L, Char. We were in hopes the rafing the price would have 
kept tnem out, ha, ha, ba ! 
L. Bab. Ha, ha, ha! Runelow for my money, 


L. Char, Now you taix of Runelow, when did you ſec the 


colonel lady Bab! 

L. Bab. The colonel! I hate the fellow, He has had the 
aſſurance to talk of a creature in Gloceſterſhire before my, face. 

L. Char. He is a pretty man for all that, ſoldiers you Know 
have their miftrefſes every where, 

L. Bab. I deſpiſe him. Hew goes on your affair with the 
| baron«r ? 

L. Char. The baronet is a tupid wretch, and I ſhall have 
nothing to ſay to him. You are t9 be at Lovel $ to night lady 
.Bab, 

L, Bah. Unlefs 1 alter my mind, TI don't admire viſiting 
theſe commoners, lady Charlctte. 

4. Ghar. Oh, but Mys Kitty has taſte, 7 

L. Bat. 


{ta 


us 


CT 
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L. Bab. She affects it. g 
L. Char. The duke is fond of her, and he has judgment. 


L, Bab. "The duke maght ſhew his judgement much bgrrer, 
[ Holding uf her head. 
L. Char. There he is, and the baromet too. Fake no notice 
»f them; We'll rally them bye-and- bye. . 
L. Bah. Dall fouls ! Let us ſet up a loud [augh,and leave em. 
L. Cur. Aye, let us be gone ;. for the common people 6o fo 
{tare at us we ſhall certainly be mobb'd. | 
Both. Ha, ha, hal , ha, ha, ha! . | | [Exeur! 
Duke and Sir Harry come p EDT oe | 
Diike. They certainly fav us, and are gone of laughing at 
us. I muftfollow, | 


S$:r Hoy, Nogno. 
Duke, I muſt I muſt have a party of railtery with thern, a 


bon mor, orfo. Sir Harry you'll excute me adieu, I'll be 
with you in the evening, if poflible—Though, hark ye ! there. 
'1s a bill depending in our houſe, which the miniftry make a 
pointof our attending ;and ſo you know, mum ! we muſt mind 
the ſtops of the great fiddle. Adieu. (Ext, 
ir Har. What a coxcomb this is! and the fellow can't 
read, It was but the other day that he was cow boy in the. 
country, then was bound 'prentice to a periwig maker, got unto 
my lor4 Guſke's family, and now fets up for a fine gentleman. 
U PO: O mores; _ 
Re-enter Duke's ſervant p, 
Du. Sir Harry, prithee. what are weto do at Lovell's whkew 


Vie Sang there ; 
Si'r Har. We ſhall have the fddles, I ſuppoſe. 


Duke, The fiddles! I have donc with dancing ever ſince. 


the laſt fit of the gout. II rell you what, my dear boy, I 


pothtively cannot be with them, unlefs we have a little- 
| f Makes a motion 45 s if with the dice box. 


Sir Har. Fie, my lord duke. . 


Duke. Look you, baronet, I inſiſt on it. Who the devil of 
any faſhion can potfibly ſpend an evening without t? bur T 


Inn looſe the girls, how grave you look, ha, ha, ha, Well 
|:t there be fiddles. 


Sir Har. Bur, my dear lord, I ſhall be quite miſerable with- 


out you. 
Duke. Well, I won't be particular ; Fl do as the. reſt do. 
Tol, lol, lol. [Exit finging and dancing. 
Sir Har. [/olzs.] He had'the afſurance, laft winter, to court 
a tradefman's daughter in the city, with two thouſand. pounds 
t© her fortune, and got me to write his love letters. He pre 
te nded to be an gnfign in a marching regiment, fo wheedied 
the old folks into conſent, and would have carried the virt of, 
but was unJuckily prevented by the as dT who hap- 
pened to be his firſt couſin. 
Emer Philip. 
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Mr. Philip your ſervant. | 
Phil. You are welcome to England, Sir Harry, T hope you 
received the card, and will do us the honour of your company, 
My maſter is gone into Devonſhire, We'll have a roaring iwight 
Sir Har. Vl certainly wait on you. 
Phil. The virls will be withus. 
Sir Har. js this a wedding ſupper, Phillip. 
Phil. What do you mean, fir Harry. 
Sir Har. The duke tells me ſo, 
- Phil. The duke's a fool. < 
\ Sir Har. Take care what you fay ; his graces a bruiſer. 
Phil. Lam a pupil of the ſame academy, and not afraid of 
"hi I affure you. Sir Harry we'll have a noble batch. I have 
fuch wine for you ! 
Str Har. 1am your man, Phil, 
Piz!. Egad the cellar ſhall bleed: I have ſorne Burgundy 
that is fit for an emperor mr! ,maſter would have given his 


- ears forſome of it other day, to treat my lord what d'ye call 


him with + But Itold him it was all gone ha ! Charity begins 
at home ha; Odo, here 18 Mr. Freeman, my maſters intimate 
friend; he's a dry one. Don't let us be ſeen together he'll 
| Lulpet ſomething. 

Str Hay. 1 am gone. 

- Pail. Away, away ; remember, Biba 1s the word. 
_ Str Har. Right long corks ! ha, Phil ? {Mimichs the draws 
.7ng of acork.} Your's. 

Phil. Now far a cait of my office a ſtarch phiz, a canting 
phraſe and as many ies as neceſſary hem ! 

Enter Freeman. 

Free. Oh, "Philip ! how do you do, Philip ? You have loſt 
your maſter, J find. 

Ph:!l, Iris a lofs, indeed, fir, fo good a gentleman ' Hemuſt 
be nearly got into Devonſhire by this time, Sir, your hxes 

Going 

Free. Why in fuch a harry, Philip ? 

Phil. I ſhall leave the houſe as little As poſſivle, now his 
honour is away. 

Free. You are in the right, Philip, 


Phil Servants at ſuch times are tvo apt to be negligent and 


extravagant, fir. 

Free. True; the maſter's abſence 1s the time to "wy a good 
ſervant in. 

Phil. It is io, fir, by, your ſervant, | [ Corng. 

Free. On, Mr, Philip pray ſtay ; - jy: muſt do me a piece 
of ſervice. | 

Phil. You command me fir | 7 Bow! me 

Free. | look upon you, Philip, as one of the beſt behaved, 
moſt ſenſible, completeſt--—-[ Philip bows.T raſcals in the 


world. : [ Afide. 


Put. Your honour 1s pleaſed to compliment. 
| Fr lf # 


HIGH LIFE BELOW STAIRS. CL 
Free. There is a cenant of mine in Eſſex, a very honeſt man 
Poor fellow, he has a great number of children and they have 
ſent me one of 'em, a tall gawky boy, to make a ſervant of; 
but my folks ſay they can do nothing with him.. 

Phil. Let me havehim, fir, TE Rs | 

Free. In trath he is an ualk'd eb. --S 2. 

Phil, I will lick him into ſomething, T warrant you, fir. 


Now my maſter is abſent, I ſhall haye z good deal of time upon 
my hauds; andI hate to be idle, fir in two months I'll engage 


to finiſh him. 


Free, I don't doubt it. | wn Re Alde. : 


Phil. T have twenty pupils in the pariſh of St. James's 


and for a table, or, a ide-board, or behind a equipage, or wm the 


% 


delivery of a meſſage, or any thing. 
| Free, What have you for entrance ?. 


+ 


Phil. 1 always leave it to gentlemen's generoſity. 
Frer, Here 1s a guinea. I beg he may be taken care of. 
- Phil; That he ſhall, I promiſe you { Afde. } Your honour 
| knows me. cd re es 
Free. Thoroughly. | [ Lide. 
Phil, When can [I fee him, far ? | 4 
Free. Now; direCtly call at my my houſe, and take him in 
your hand. WP | 
Phil. Sir, I witl be with you im a minute. I will but flep 
| wwto the market to let the next tradeſmen know they muſt nor 
truſt any of aur ſervants, now they are at board wages Humph ! 
Free. How happy is Mr. Love! in fo excellent a ſervant ! 
R W Exit. 
Pail, Haz ha, ha! This 1s one of my maſter's F. "ym 
friends, who dines with him three times a week, and thinks 
he 1s mighty generous in giving me five guincas at Chriſtmas. 
Damn all fuch ſneaking ſcoundrels, I fay. [ Ext. 
| SCENE, The Servants Hall in Love!!'s Houſe. 
Kinyflon and Coachman drunk and fleepy. 
Eo © (A Freciing at the door. 
King. Somebody knocks coachy, go, go to the door coachy ! 
Coach, Fiknot go do you go, you black dog. | 


King. Devil ſhall fetch me if 1 go. ; [ Knocking 
Coach, Why then let him ſtay Pli not Fo *+damme. Ay, 
knock the door down and let yourſelf wu. [Knocking 


King. Ay, ay, knock again, knock again. 
Coach. Maſter is gone into Devonſhire, {o he can't be there 
 $o0T'llgo to leep. | S | 

King. So will I, T'll goto leep too. ped 

Coach. You lie devil, you ſhall not yo to fleep till I am 
alleep, I am King of the kitchen. 

K:ng. No, You are not king ; but when you are drunk, 


you are ſulky as hell, Hereis cooky coming ſhe is king and | 


QUEEN tOv, . 


Enter Cook. 
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' Cook. Somebody has knocked at the door twenty times, and 
nobody hears, Why, coachman, Kingſton, ye drunken bears | 
why don't one,of you yo to the door ? 

Goach. You go, cook, you go. 

7 cm "Hang me if I go. 

= Yes, yes, cook y, go, Mollſy, Pollſy, go. 
Out, you' black toad, It is none of my ney, and 
| ft wil not, {Sits down. 
| Exter Philip with Love! diſguiſed. 

Phil. I might have ftayed at the door all night, as the little 
man mn the play fays, if I had not had the key of the door in 
my. et. What 1s come to you all? - 

vok, "There is John coachman and Kingſton as drunk as 
_ wo bears. 
Phil. At, ha, my lads ! what finiſhes already? Theſe are 
the very beſt of ſervants. Poor fellows ; ; I ſuppoſe . they have 
been drinking their maſter's good ; Journey ha, ha! 

Lov. Nodoubt on't. .[4face. 

Phil. Yo ho ! get to bed, you dogs, and ſleep Wk 
| fober, that you may be able to get drunk again bye -and»bye. 
"They are as faſt as a church Jemmy.. ' et l 
Lov.. Anon. | ey | 
Plz! Do you love drinking ? 

Lov. Yesl loves ale. 

Phil. You dog you ſhall ORG in | Burgundy. 

Low, Burgundy ! what”s that ? 

| "oe Cook, wake thoſe honeſt gentlemen, and ſee them 
to be / 

ooh. Wt is impoſiible to wake them. | Js 
Low. 1 think I could wake 'em fir, if I might, heh 
P41. Do, Jemmy, wake 'cm, ha, ha, ha ! | 

Lov. Hip, Mr. Cuoachman. | 

[Gives him a great Nap on the face, 

Coach. Oh! oh't What Zounds | Oh ! *darpn you. 

Lov. What blackey, blackey! [Pulls him by the noſe. 

King. Oh, oh ! What now, 'Curke you ! Oh 

Low. Ha, ba, ha, 

_ Phil. Ha, ha, ha, —Well done, Jemmy. Cook fee qhoſe 
gentry to bed. '-.:-. | 

Cook. Marry come up, I fay ſo too ; not I indeed. = 

Coach. She ſhan't ſee us to bed. We'll ſee ourſelves to. bed. 

King, We got.drunk together, and we'll go-to, bed. together, 
 [Exernt reeling. 


# V9 


Phil. You ſec how we live,. boy, 

Lov. Yes, I ſees how you' live. 

Phil, Let the ſupper be*clegant, cook. 

Ceok, Vho pays for it? 

Phil, My maſter to' be ſure ; who elic * __ ha, .ha, He is 
rich enough, 1 hope, ha, ha, ha, | 

Lov. Humph ? £7 OM 
Phil. 
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Piit: Each of us muſt take a part, and fink it Mm our ne;,t- 
weekly bills ; that 18 the way, RY. Fe 

Lov. So 1c: _ [Aaie, 


: C04, Prithec, Phillip, what boy is this 
Pitl. A boyof Freeman's recommending. 
Jv. Yes, I'm 'tquire Freeman's boy heh 
Cooh, Freeman 1s a ſtingy hound, and you may el him I 
ſay ſo. He dincy here three times a wees, aud I never faw the 
\ colour of his money yer; ; 
Lev. Ha, ha, ha! that 13 good — —Freeman ſhall _ e if 
| | id" s 
Cook, IT muſt ſtep to the tallow-chandler's to diſpoſe of ſyme 
of my perquiſites z ; and then FI! ſet about ſupper. 
 P;,g, Well ſaid cook, that is right; the pet rouifite is the 
thing, cook: £5 a 
(998, Cloe, Cloe ! where are you, Cioe — =" *,.. FCabts. 
Eznier Clo. 
- 76." Yes, milroſe— T7 
2h. T ake that box, awd foilow me. Rs xt 
EY Yes, miſtrefs—{ Tut:s the Box, ]J——Who js this ? 
$2118 Lovel. | ——Ne, he, he! — Oh This is pPLewy , boy 
Fes he 1 ——Ob—-—This is pretty red hair=—He, he, 


he! You ſhall be in love with me bye-and-h: byc————Hey, 


lie | 


Ff Ext t ohne ng Towel rider th Clin, 
6A vary pretty amour f A#t.. 3 | A ia' what a fave 
r>0M is this !—Is this the dining room pri. Sir ? 
ons No; our drinking- room, " 
L:v. La! la! what a fine Iady her 1-— This 1s madam I 
"DO{Es 
Phil, Where have you becn Kirty ? 
5 Ei "or Kitty. : | 
7, I have been diſpoling of ſome ef his -honour's ſhirts 
210d i ckee Hee which it is a ſhame his konour ſhould wear 
any longer, -—Mother Barter is aboy E,Af! d waits to know if 
YOU kave ny commands for her. 
Phil, | ſhall di iſpoſe of 1ny wardrobe to-morrow 


K:i, Who have we here y FLowel bas. 
 Pkil, A hoy of Freeman's; a poor, fi'ly foo! 
£:4, Thank you | | . \{ Afde. 


Phil, T intend the entertaininent this ey ENINT ASA compliment 


to you, Kitty. _ 

X11, I am your humble, Mr, Phillip, 

P41, But I beg I may ſee none of your airs, or hear any of 
your French Gibberith v with the dukc, 

Kit. Dot be jeatdus, Phil. [ Fawningly, 

Phil.-] wntend, before our marriage, to ſettle ſomething 
handſome upon you ; and with the five hunderd pounds which 
1 have already ſaved in this extravagant fellow's family=— 


Lov, A dog! [4/ide} O la, la! what !- have y ou five 


windred pounds ? 
Pail. Peace, blockhend: 


As : . Rl 
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*. Ki. INil vou what. yo 4 thall do, Piul. 
Fl. AY, what ſhall 1 do ? - 
Xt. You ſhail {ct up a chocolate=holif; my dear 
P.1l. Yes, and be cu.ko ded, | [ Apart 


&:t. You know .my edu ation was a very gentcel one, —[ 


was a hait- boars) erat Chylta, and I ſpeak French like a Ba. 


tive Cu/7.ePt V. is ponies vous Mounfs ir ? 


[ Az wibardy | 


Pa; i! Pia, otha 1 


Kit. One 1s nothing without French. I ſhall fhinein the bar. 


Do you ſ, cak breach, boy * 


Low. Anor. | 
Kit. Avon O the foot! ha, ha, ha! Come here, do, and 


let me new-mould you a Intle. You muſt be a guod boy, and 


noni d the gentiefolks to-night. 
| $12 17es and por vaers Ne hatr, 


Low. Yes, an't plcaſe you, I'j1 do my beſt. 

Kit. His beſt ! Of the natural! This is- a ſtrange head of 
hair of thine, boy. Tt is fo courir, ard (© carotty.. 

Lov. Ail my brothers be rd in che pole, 

(P_ithp and Kitty largh, 

Kit. There, now you are ſomthing like Come, Phill. 'Þs 
P1VC wy boy a letjon, and ihen Fl: lecture him out of the Scr- 
vant's Guide. 

Pit, Come, Sir, firt, Held up your head; very welt; turn 
"I: your toes, $:1 ; very weil ; now call coach, 


LL: Wh by: is Ca'l coach ? | 

Pl. | hvus, Sir ! Coa.h, coat, coach TLoud, 

LO. Coach, coach, coach | [ Inutating, 

Pra”. Ac mirable ! the knave has a good ear Now, Sir tel! 
me a lie. 


Lov. Ola! I nevey told a lie in all my life. 
* Pil. Then it 13 high tine you iÞ ould begin now ; w avis 2 
ſcrvant good for that: can't te] a he ? 

Kii. Andftand init Now Fit leCture him [Takes oul 2 book. ] 
This is © The ſe: vant's guide to wealth, by Tymothy Shoul- 


\ dernot, formerly ſervant to ſeveral noblemen, and now an offi- 


$» 


Cer 1n the cuſtoms; neceſſary for all ſervants.” 
Pl. Mind, vir, what excellent rulcs the book contains, and 
remember them well. Come, Kitty, begin. 
Kit. { Reads. ) Advice to the footman, 
« Let it for ever be your pl:n _ 
« To beth: maſter, not the man, 
« Angd,do as j'ttle as you can. 
fu. He, he, he! : es, Vitdo nothing at all, not 1. 
K1t, © Ar market, never think it ſtealing 
+* To kcep with tradeſmen. proper dealing ? ? 
« All *ewards have a fellow-fec.ing. 
Phil... You will underſtand that better one bay! OT cer, boy. 
Kit. To the £gc00M : 
« Never allow your tnafter able | SATA 
« To judge of matters 1n the fable ; 


v4 
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' If he ſhould roughly ig ts mind, 
* Or to «lifinils you ſ.ems inc lin'd 
*« Lame the beſt horſe, or break ! bits wind, 
Lov. Oddines ! that's goock he, Ife, he ! 
 Kv1, To the coachmavn. 
« If your good maſter on you Goares, 
© Neer leave his houſe to ſerye a ftranger 3 
« Bur pocket hay, and ſtraw, andoats, 
« Andlct the horſes ear the manger.” 
Ev. Fat the manger ! he, he, he! | 5 
Kt, I won'tgive you roo5 much at a time Tere, boy, take 
the book, and read it every nivht and morning before you lay 
YOUF PFraYeErTs. 
Pl. Ha, ha, ha! very good ; - but now for buſineſs. 
K:t. Right TI l/go and cet one of -the damaik tablecloaths, 
and forme napkins; and be fure, Pay, your REI 1s very 


{mart, "" PEA; 
P/1/, Thatit ſhall. Come, Jomay * | [Exit 
BW. Soh ! foh ! It works well. £ (Ex? 7 , 

IARLIRE 7 *y 27 | "hſa ara 


PAY The Serwyants Hall, with the ſu! py and fi de-boavd fet out, 
Philip, Kitty and Lovel. 
Kit, Wy © Pi what think you ? Don't we look Y 
ima ti Now let *em come as ſoon as heywil, 
we ſhall be I for * "EM, 
He 'Tis 5ll very weil, but—— 
Bur what ? FF f YE 
Þ 7 Why, I with we uld get that ſnarling cur, Tom, te 
my ONCc. | 
. What is the matier with h ma ? 
P14, I don't know he his a queer ſon of a . 
Kit. Oh, I know him; he is one of your inc Xing, half 
bred fellow s, that prefers his maſter's interett to his own. 
Phil, Here he 18. | 


Fater Tem: PR 
—And Eo won't you make one to-night, Tom ? Here's cook 
an coa hman, and ail of us. | 
tom. I teil you avain, I will nat make one. 
Phil, We ſhall have ſomething that's good. 
7m And wake your wa"er pay forit, . 
Pl. Iwariant, now you think yourſelf mighty lioneft, ha 
ha, 1 ta * 
1571 Alnt'e honeſer than you, I hope, and not big neither, 
Ai, Hark vou, Nr, Honeſty, don t be {aQCY. 
Lv. This is woith liftening to. . [Afie. 
Tom. What, malim, you are af aid for vour c: Ay ar! you?: 
Kt, Cully, firiah, cul'y! Afratd, 6 rah! atia'd of what. 


| 4 "CS u;- Fi, T1. 


Pail. Ay , Sir, a araid of what? [Goes wp On tc other file, 
Loy. Ay, Dir, atraid 0i what? $93 CS Mp Fg 
" &. Tm 


ff 
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| Teri, I value none of you. I know your tricks. 
TRL. Whae do' you know, firtah ?- 
it, Ay, what do you know ? | 
"pi Ay, S'r, what & you Know ? : 
Tom, 1 know that vou are 1 fee with every tradeimaa be 
longing to the houſe, and that you Mr Clodpole, are tn & fair 
way & be hanged. [SLUR Level, 
P41, What do you rike the boy for ? 
£4, It is 22 honeſt blow, | 1 Aficte. 
- Tom. F'\\ Rrike Wim again 'Tis ſuch as you that Tp a 
Icandal upon as a]. 
Kit. Come, none of your impuſlence, Tom. 
Tum, Elad,, madam, the you may well complain, when 
they get ſuch. ſervants as you in their houſes, ———. T hexe's 
your good friend, mother Barter, the old cl loaths woman, the 
 greateft thief in town, juſt now gone out with her apron ful! 
of his honour's lincn. | 
Kit, Well, Sir, and did You never ha ? Es 
.  . Tom. No, never :--l have lived with his honour foe years 
and never took” the value of that [Snapping his- fingers. }—His 
honour 2s a prince'gives noble wages, and Keeps noble compa- 
ny; and yet you two ate not contented, ut cheat him! whete- 
ever you's «art lay your fingers. Shame on you ? 
Lov. The fellow 1 thought a rogue, 13 ; the oply hone ſervant | 
mm my houſe. | f A/ides 
K:2, Out, you mealy-moutl1'd cur. 
Pal. We: il, go tell his honour, do-—————ha, ha, ha! 
- "Tow, 1icorn that. Dorn an informer !' But yet I hope 
his honour will find you twoout owe day or other that s all. | &x 
Kit. this fellow muſt be taken care of. | 
Phil, T1! do his buſtneſs for him, when his honour come? to 
72-2, 
Zo. You he, you ſcoundrel, vou will not, F&5 fde.. O la! 
he:eis a fine gentleman. 
Exwr Dk” vant 
 Diche. Ah, ma chere Ct | Comment vous, pyr:e! 
_yous ? . | (Satih.s' 
Kt. Fort bien, je vous Femeaſgle, Mounſter. 
Ph 1, Now we. ſhall have non! enſe - by wholeſale 
D:z How do pou do, Phillip ? 
Phi!. Your grace's humbie tervant, | | | 
Dukr, But, my dear Kitty (Tut 1þ11 
Pii!, jeinmy. | 
Lov. Anon. 
P/1.Come glong with me, and I'll ths you free of the cellar. 
Lov. yoo, will But won't YOU aſk eto drink 2? 
P/il. No, no; he will have his ſhare bye -and -bvc'; come 
along. 
DL. Yes. ( Exeunt Phillip and Leve!. 
Kit, Indeed 1 thought your Grace an AZC IN CONINg. 
Dr 14he, Upon honour, war houſe is bur this mome rt tip ; You 
have a damncd viig cole! tion of pictures, I obſerve, aboyc 
tas 


HIGH LIFE BELOW STAIRS. 7 


{2irs, Kitty,—— Your '{quire has no taſte. 

*.- Nt. 0 taſte ? that's impoſlble, for .he has laid out a vaſt 
deal of money. - 

Duke. Therg is not an orig' ina picture i In the w hole colleQli- 
on; Where could he pick ' em up? 

Kit. He employs three. or four men to buy for him, and he 
always pays for originals. 

Pike Donne moi votre eau de an My » cad tho 

CON: foundedly—— (She gives a ſmelling o_ )—Kkitty iy dear 
i hear. you are going to be married; 

Kit. Pardonnez moi for that. 
Dake, If you get a boy, Iil be godfather, 'faith, 
Xt. How you rattle, coke ; I am thinking, wy lord, when 

T kad the honour to fee you firſt. 

Due. Ar the play, Madamſeile. 
f:tt, Your grace loves a play ? 
Duke. No, it is a dull, old-faſhioned entertainment hate it.. 
fit, Well, je me a good tragedy. | 
Die. It mull not be a modern one then=»You are deviliſh 
handſome, Kate—K+ts me | (Ofers to k1/s her. 
Emer Sir Harrry: Servant. 

_ Sr, Har, Oh oh! are you thereabouts, my lord duite ? That 
. may do very well Lyc-anc-bye; idoWever, you: Il nevcr td 
me &-hind hand. (Cfecrs to kiſs her. 

| Dnie, Stand of, vou are a commoncr—Netiing LBGer n0- 
bl1ty approaches Kitty, 
Sr Ear, You att fo deviliſh -roud of your pobtliy ; Now 

} think, we have 0! £ true nobi. ity than jou—Let n; e tell you 
SI, a knight of the {tre | 

Dile A knight of the hire ! ba, ba, ha ' 2 mighty hue 

AOur, EV1y, to repreſent ali the fools in the COUNtY. 

X:t. O Lud me is charming, to {re two nobleman quarrel. 

%r tar, Why, any tool may be torn toa tit'e,but on:y a wiſe 
man can make by milf honum able. 7; pom 

St, We'l aid, Sir Harry, that is pood moriilit iy. 

Dir, 1 Hope you make fome ditcrence between heres; tary 

Qonours and the huzzas of a mob. 

tot, Very {mait, my iord 3 Now, Sir Harry 

Gr Har. If you make ul: of your hereditary honour to. 
ſcrezn you frem debr. 

Di *. Zounds, Sir, what do vou mean by that: : 

it. Hold, hold | L hail have forue fine oid noble blood ſpile 
here Hat dove, Sir }Jarry; 

Sr Hay, Not 1; Why, ke is abways valuing himſelf upon 
£21s upper houſe, 


Duke, We have dignity. (Slow 
dr Hor. But what becomes of your diynit; ',1t we retuje 
to > OOPRS: SY (1, þ 


. Peace, peace ; Here's lady Pab. 

_ Enter Lady Bad's $erwuas ul in a Gr, 

Dear lad y Dh 
| by 3 ? 09 F.b. 


LL OE. 
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—_- &. Eh. Mrs Kitty, your ſervant. A was afraid of taking 
M7  - ___.evld, and ſo orderctd the chair. down tftairs. Well, and how do 
you do? My ord duke your ſervaut _ Hgiry too your's 
| Due Your iadyiiip's devored, 
LB b. f ani atrdid-{ have treſpaTed in point of ime! Lok 
oz her Wa'cn. | Butl got into ny favourite author, 
+  Dute: Yes, 1 found her ladythip at her ſkudies rhis orning- 
Some wicked poeime=—— . : 
_ £. Bas. © you wretch 7 I never read but” one hook.” 
Kit. VUREL is your lady ivip {o fond of 2? | 
.L  Bab. Shizſpur, Did you never read  Shi&ſp ur ® 
© Ke.. Shikfour ! as care /{ Who wrote it? No, I never read. 
2 #lpur. 
1" Ba. Then you have an iminente plezſure to come, 
Kt, Weli then,-I'll read it over one afternoon or other, 
Here's lady, Charlotte. * 
; Fat r L11dy Charloite's Ma: PM; in a chair, 
Pcar la-ly Charlotte |! 
\ - Char. © y FE irs. Kitcy, I thonght 8 never ſhould hays 
rea h'd your houſe, Such 2 ft of the cholicNtixedame, Oh, 
lady Pab, how long has you lady ſhip been here ? My ehair- 
hen were ſu, h drones. avis Jord duke ! the pink & a.l gocd 


+ SY _ breedin 
Bute. O ma'am | \ [Bow 8 
\ | L. Char. And Sir Harry ! Your fervant, Sir Harry. 
. - Sir Her, Medam your lervant. 1 am forty. to hcar your 
* 2 lad y {ip has been 1 


_ £. Ghar. Yon mu* give me !eave to doubs the Hncerity of 

x _ that forrow, Sir. Remwuinber the hai | 

Wn: Sir Hr. Þ'll explain that affair. niaJam. , 

"= £4 Crar. T want none of your exp a::ations, [Scornfu'y, 

Sir Hay, Dear 'aty Charlotte | | 

"8 | Lad; Chr. No, fir; 1 have obſerved your co'dnefs of late, 

ER and delpif. you. A trumpery baronet ? . 

Fe Si Hr. 1 fec how it 1s 3 noting witl faciath you but no - 

= biiity. Thar ftv dog the wargu's, Ro Y 

in L. Char, Nonc of Your T&t i\ections, Sir. The waraquis is pl 

. 8 perion of bo0ur, aud above enquiring after a 2ady's roxunc, 

hs as \ Ga MEAN. Y did. - 

a Sir Har. T, gs maCcam ? I ſeorg fuch a thing. I afſvre you 

"AW Madan, I never, that 1s to {av” 5 'gad, I jam counded 

My lord duke, what ſhall ] lay to hier? , Pray he:p me 

=. Our. | Ave,” 

E... 2p Duke. £ i her to bow he r iegs ha, ha, ha þ Aj:ge. 

"= ” Ent:r Phi. 1Þ UN Lowe! Ir aced WL TE & itt: ff, 

| P/;]. Here, wv little peer, lice js wine that wil ennoble 

your viovod. Bo h VOur ; a_ythige n wit houbie jervant. LE 
Low. \ Afetling to be 4tunk) Both your ladyſhips moſt 

bumble {or vant, | | 


A121: hy, Fhibp, y au hive made the boy drunk. 


Phe 
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\P}:!. T hrave made him free of the cellarwha, ba, hat 
Lov. Yes, I am free, I am very free. OG 
Ph/l. He has had a ſmack of every fort of wine, from OG 
ble Port to imperial Tokay. 

Low Yes, I have been hot nking Kokay: , SW 
K;t.. Go, get you foine. ſteep child, that you ay wait on. 
his lordfli'p bye- and-bye. 7 

| Lp, Thank you 'madam- 


-I will certainly wait on their 


lord!) lips, and their ladyſhips roo. —_ [ Aftdle on exth. 
"Phil. Well, ladies, what ſay wo to a bear, and then to 
{upper : ? 


All A dance, a dance; _ 

Enter Coarhman, Cook, Kinzfton, Clve and Fidler. 

Dubs. With'ſfubmitlion, the country dances bye-and-bye, 

'T. Char. Ay, av, French dances before ſapper, and coun- 
try dances after, T beg the duke anc ivirs, Kitry may give 
U3 a minute. | 

Duke. Dear lady Chaflotte; conſider my poor /Fout. Sir 
Harry will oblige us. | [ Srr Harry DOWS.. 

All, Minuer, Sir Harry—minuet, Sir Harry, 

F., What minute would your honours pleaſe to have? 

Ret. What minute !-Let me fee--Play Mar ihal thing- 
umbab's minvet. 

4 minute by Sir H:rry wn 7 Kitiy, ae bward and conc reited, 

L Chor. Nrs. Kitty dan-es hs 

Phil. And Sir Harry delightfully, 

Duke. Well enough for a commoner. 

 P/4]. Come, nowto ſupper. . & gentleman and a lady--Here, 
kidler, Forucs my] wait without, * 

Fid. Yes, aw: pleaſe your honour. [Exit wihatankard. 

Phil. [They fit down.) We will ſet the wine on the table. 
Here is Clarke Burguagy, and Champaign, and a bottle of 
Tokay for the ladies, There are tickers on every y bottle, Tf 
, any gentleman ghoc fes Port— | 

Duke. Port \—Ti 1s only ft for a Dram. 

Xit. Lady Bav what fhall ! fend you? Lady Charlate, 
pray be free : The more free th: more welcome, as they lay 
in the covntry. The gentlemen will be fo good as to take 
care of themicives» _ ef 

Duke. Lady Charlotte, « Hob or Nob.” | 

£. Chor Don—mmy lord—in Burgundy, if you leaſe. 

Duke. Here's your ſweetheart and mine, and the friends 
of the NPY:  [Theydrink. Apuuſe. 

hl. Come, ladies and gentlemen, a bumper all round I. 
have a health for you.. 4 Here is to the amendincut of our 
« inaters and miſtreſſes.”” 


41/. Ha. ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! [Loud lang, © A pauſe. 
Kat, Ladies, pray what is your opimon of A tingle gentle- 
1:n's ſeryiec ? % 4 


£Z. Chir. Do you mean an c/d fingle gentleman ? 
Lil 
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W Al. Ha, ha a, ba, ha, ha! | Lou aug i, 
Piil. My iord duce your toaſt.” «SY 
Duke. Lady Berry | 

| P41. ( hno:- A'health and a ſentiment. | 
7 Dut., A heaith and a ſentiment! No, no, let us have a 
&- ſong ; Sir Hairy VOUI ſong. 

S Sr Hr. Wou.d you have it 2 Well then Mrs Kitty, 
i we mult cal vpon you. Will you honour my mulc 2 - 

= AA ſong a ſovg; ay ay, Sir Harry's SongSir Harry”s long, 
4 D#/be. A fong to be are but htirft—preludo [ Kiſſes — 
? Pray, gentleman put it about. 

bo LRfng round, Ringfion # Ve Coe heartil; 

oF Sir Har. Sce Pe the de viis kits : 

Ki:. 1 am really hoarie; but, hem; I muſt clear up my 
pipes, hem; This 1s Sir Harry's fong; being anew fong, 
intitled and called, The Fell-<v Serx »ant; or, Ail in a Livery. 

C ome here, fellow {CTVAnms, and en to me, 

I'll ſkew you how thoſe of * ſuperior degree | 

Are onlv dependants, no better than we. þ 

[Che.} Koth high and low in this do agree, 
'Tis here fetiow fervanr. 
And there feliow fervant, 
And all ;r. a bvery. 

Sec yonder fine ſpark 1n ci FOINCry dreſt, 

Who bows tothe great, and if they f1 nile i is bleft ; 

\V hat is he, 1 faith, but a ſervant at bet F 

C's. oth. high, &c. 

Nature made a}} alike, no d ſtint: on le cravcs : 

So we laugh 2t the great worid, its fools and its knaves ; 

For we are ali ſervauts, but tuey arc all fiaves, 

Cho. Both higa &c, t 

The fat thining. glutton looks np to the {hcoif, 

The witnkled lean unfer bows down to his calf. 


"i 
And the cur} pated beau 1s a flaveto hiealelt, 


Cho Both high, &c. 
'The gay ſparking belle, who the whole town alarm 
And with eyes, lips, and neck, jets the imarts all in arms, 
I> a vaſtal her{c [f, a mere drudgc to Þ cr charms. 
Chg. Both hgh, &c. | 
Thenwe'll drink like our. berters, and jaugh, fing and love 
And when fick of one place, to another we'll moye 
For, with lictle and great, the beſt joy 1s to rove. 
Cao, Both high and low mn this do agree, 
— That 'tis here icliow ſervant, 
And there teilow ſervant, 
. And al! il a Jivery. 
Fbi!. How do you iixe it, my lord duke? | 
Wake. 1218 2 dami'd vile compaſition. 
::t, How fo ? 


Dat: Q very low | very low indeed | 


Sr 1{'r 
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& Har. Can you make a better ? 

1 Yuko. [ hop. fo. 

11” Har. That 1s LOTT, CO! 1cetted, 

Dutt, Whats conccit,d you ſcoundrel ? 


ſ'r- Har; Sc: Sandrel* You are a raſcal, — I pult you by 
ee note, ® Il rife, 
Dutt. Look ye,"friend, dowt give yourſJlf a' C5, and make 

ec 


* Of rba. 
your Weapons. 

Sir Har, We ADnNS !' What YOu WW 1H. Piſtol. 

Duke i}one, cenmd Sytouta aguc Mouſe, 

©, Har. Done, with feco 293. 

 Dxxe, Done | | | | 

P//1. Oh, for ſhame, gentlemen | My lord duke——vSir 
Harry 4 the havies 1 fic, | te aud S727 tia i Y af. & to ft'rg iF, 

Pit, | A uic:ent Raoc UAg +, VA] Dat the devil can that be Kitty 

Kt. Who can 3t poſhbly be ? 

Piul. RKingſion, run up ſiairs and P*Cp. [Ex R115 fin, 
Tr ſounds like my mafter's rap. Pray heaven ite nut he! 

{ Enier King ion j Well, Kingfton what is it ? 

Ring. It is maſter and Mr. Freeman. 1. peep'd thro! the 
Ley hole, and faw them by the lamp light. Tom has juſt 
let them 1. 

P/it. The devnrl he has | What can have brought him back ? 

Kit, No mater what, away with the t Hngs. 

P*1, Away with the wine, away with th: plate, Here, 

-oxchraan, cook. Cloe, Kingſton, bezr a hand. Out with the 
cad! e3, away, away. [They carry. away t'1eiavle cf, 

, Yetors. \ hat ſha we do?” Whar ſhall we &o 7 

{They all run abut it confuſions 


X:t. Run up ſtairs, ladies. 
Pail, No, no, no! He'll fee you then, 
Sr Har, What the devil had T ro do here | 
Dur, Pox take it, faceit out, 
S'r Hu, Oh ao; theſe Weſt [ndizgs are very fiery 
PA. | would not have him fee any of you for the world. 
Livy, [with uw) Philip: Where's [ Philip? | 
Pail. Oh the devil he's cait@fly coming down flairs, 
Six Harry, run down into,the cellar. My lord duke, get into 
tie pantry, Away away | © 6 _ | 
Kiz, No. no, 6o you put their lady {hips into the pantry, and 
I'! ta'.ehis grace into the coal hole. 


Wt, 
P4;l; There in with you. ©. -{ They wig into 13: Fant 
oy. Cert hin, ] Phil', Philip, 
2; el ng ng fir. | ( Al%, tb.) tt 48 n2ve you Never 2 good. 
Pool ra DE cading of ? 


Att, Ver 11C re 15. ONE, _ 
P/:1, Egad,t lis is black Monday. with ys, -SIt down feem 
ro 


among tac dic s. If y5on area gentlen in, nante ' 


Viſitors, Any where any where, Up the chirmney, if you 
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to 1e:d your Bovk, Here he is as drunk as a piper. - 
(T4. fit WW, 
Enter 1. 01H pLffOs, efedteng t- > be wut unk; FE; _ an foliuww! ug 
£49. Philip the fon or Alexander the creat, yhcre arc all 
my Myrmidons What the devil makes you up fo caily 
this morning ? 
Phil. He is very drunk indeed (- eb ) Mrs Eutty and ] 
had got \11to 4 good bools, your honour, 
Free. Ay, av, thev have been well cnplayed; 1 T dar {ay 
ha, .h d, ha! -*: | 
Lew Come fit down Freeman. Lie- you there (Lay; 41s 
pifto's djwn,) 1 come a iittle e VnNeXPed Yedlv; perhaps Philip 
P/, A good ſervant is never afraid of being Caught dir, 
L114. T have ſoine accounts FAgt 1 mult ſettle. 
Pi. Accounts, fir! To nicht? 
Lv, Yes to night; 1 find invielt pertetily clear, You 
ſhall Ie. VI te:tle them in 2 twinkLng., 
Phi/, Your honour will go into the varlour \ 
£4. No, I'll ſettle *er all here. 
Kit, Your honour muſt not fit here, 
Liv, Why not > 


Kt, You will certainly take cold, Sir; the room has nou 
been wathed above an hour. 


- Low, What acurſed, lic that is ! (Af. 
Car Philip, Philip, Philip. * (Prpping out, 
Ph}, Pox take you ! hold your tongue. (Ade, 


Free. You have juſt nick'd them in the very minute, 


( Afide to Lie, 
FIFTY I find I have, Mum (Afid- th Freeman.) Get fore 


wine, Philip Gs Pit/ip.) Though I muſt eat ſomething 


betore 1 drink, Kitty, what have you pat jo the pantry! _ 
Kit, Inthe pantry? La'd, your honous { we are at board- 


Wages. 

5 "id T cou'd cat a morſel of cold meat, 

| Lav. You ſhall bave ir.* Here (Ri{:s,) Open the pantry- 
FIR: I's be about your board wages, I have treated you 
often, now you ſhall treat your maſicr. 

Xi:, If 1 may be believed fr, there is not a ſcrap of any 
thing. in the worid i rhe pantry, ( Oppoing tm. 

Low. Well then, we n.uſt be contented Freeman. Let us 
have a cruſt of bread and a bottle of wine (Sits down ap ain 

Kit. Sir, had nut my maſter bÞctrer £0 to bed ? 

( Mat fgns t ' Eeman that Levels drink. 
Lov. Bed! not ' Vitur here all pight, "Tis very pleaſant 


and nothing like varicry im life, & 
Sr Hur, (Pecpivg.) Mrs. Kitty Mrs Kitty 
Kt. Peace on } CUP life ( Ahaut.. 
Lrn Kitty what voice is that ? | , 


Kiz. Nobod,* s br, Hem 
| Liv. 
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Lv (Philip brings wine.) Sol, very well, Now d> you. 


150 march oA'; march off, 1 ſay. 


Pat, We can't think* of leaving your hono xr, for egad if 
we dv, we are undone, ( Afide.. 


Lxyv. Regone-- My ſervice to you, Freeman this is pood uf 


F--2. Excellent 7 (S-1mbouy in the pantry {n'*258., 

Kit, We are undone ; undone | (Aide. 

Phil, Oh, chat is the dukes damned rappee. - (114% 

Lv. Diln't you hear a noiſe Charts ? 

Free. Somebody ineczed, [ thought, | 

lov. Damn it there are thieyes in the houſe. FI be a- 
mong "em. _ | (Takes a ÞP fl, 

Kit. Lack-a- day fir, it was only the cat. They ſometimes 
ſneeze for al! the world like a Chriſttan, Here, Jack, Jack, 

Je has got a cold fr, puſs, puſs. 


£:0. A cold! then Il cure him Here, Jack, ja- k, puſs puſs 


K:t, Your nOnour won't be tb ra.h. Pray, your honour 
GON tons ( Oppr ing. 
_ fy. Stand off - Here, Freeman here's a barre! for Þutineſs 
with a brace of flups, and well primed as you ſee; Freeman 
I'fi hoid yon five to four, nay, I'll ho!d you two to one, 
1.hit the cat through the Key hole of that panery door, 

$-ee, Try, try ; but I think jr impuiſible. | 

{&%. Lam a damacd good mm arkſm: an, (Cots the piſtol, 
ord prints t5 the pantry door. ) Now for it! (4 wink nt Arieh, 
ard atl is diſcovered.) Who the devis are all theſe? One, 
two, three, tour - 

{4/. They are parti-ular friends of mine Sir ; ſervants to 
_ nob.eman in rhe neighbournuod, 

. Iio'd you therewere thieves in the houſe. 

Fire Ha, ha, ha! 

7417, I ature your hongizr they have been entertain :d at 
our own expthce, upon my word. 

Kit, Yes, indeed your honour, :f 1 was thc Jake. wad. ] 
had ty ſpe ogy | 

— 8 Take wp that bot: te, (Philip takes up a bottle with 

cxet tit, and is goinzoff.) Bring it back. Dy you uivaliy 
entertatn your company with Tokay MonGcur ? 
Pal I,.Sir, treat with wine! 

Lov.1O yes, from huinble fort to imperia! Titay too. Taos 1 

wy, Ko kay, - (M-11:; ching Ent. 
a How ! Temmny, my maſter | 
! Jemmy*! the evil ! 

{ T7 Your hviou 1s 2: p efcnt in Higuor but in the morning 

when your hon ui is recover..d. I Wil fet al' to rig! iS Aazaln, 


{iy (Changiny h «oo countinante) Yell ſet al! tor Tits NOW, 
* » Wh * # : | 
There I am Yober at your ſervice. What nave you to fy, 
Phi.tp. {PAI iarts.) You may well ſtart. Go get out 
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Dxke. Sir T have not the honour to be known to you, but 

I have the honour to ferye his grace the duke of --------= 
Liv. And the imprudence familiarly to aſſume his title, 

"Your grace wil] pive me leave to tell you, that i8:the doz: 
" and if you ever enter there again, I aſſure you, my lord duk:, 
I will break every bone1n your grace'stkin, Begone, 

Diucte (Afide.) Low bred fellows i  * (Exit. 
* Lew. 1 beg their Jadyſhips pardon ; perhaps they cannot go 
without chaus ha ha, ha ! 


Free, Ba. ha, ha?.. | (Sir Harry fleals of. 

L. Char, This comes of vifit ng commeners, (Exit, 
LS 5 o » C ”Y A 

L. Eat. They are downriglit Hotter pots. ( Ext. 


Ph/{, and K/t, 1 hope your honour will not take away our 
_ bread. | £7 ; $4 ew a 

Low, * Five hundred pounds will fet you up in a chocolots 
houſe. Yowli ſhine the bay madam.” I have bcen an eye 
witneſs of your roguely, extravagance, and ingratitude. 

* Phil. add &z. Ch, Sirgood fir ! » Oe. 

Lov. You mavam, may fiay here till to-morrow mornin, 
Ang there madam, 1s the book you Icent me, whi.h 1 bee 
you'll read © mehr and morning before you lay your prayers.” 

K:?. 1 am ruined and undone. es ( Ext, 

Le. But you Str, for your villany, and (what 1 las 

worſe) your bypocnly, ſhall not ſtay a minnte longer in thi: 

touſe; and here comes an hoaceſt mian to 1 ew you. the war 

goat, Your keys, fir, (P/:77rp 81Ves thc ks is 
| | Enmnicr Tom, | 


Tom, I reſpe&t and value yon. You are 2n honeſt ſervant and 
ſhall never v aut encouragement. Be ſo good, Ton as to i: 
that gentleman ovt of my houſe (Porrts to Pa/ip.) and then 
take charge of the cel/ar and plate. | 
Tom, 1 thank your honour; but XY would not riſe on th? 
ruin of a fellow ſervant. | | 
L:v. No remonftrakces Tom, it ſhall be as I fav, . 
Phil, What acurſed fool have Þ been, (Excunt ſrryants, 
E:v. Well Charles, I mul thasvk you for my 7 > CREE 
it has been a wholeſome one to me, Have IT done riehe2 ©; 
Free. Entirely. No judge could haze detcrinined bett: # 
As you vpunithh the bad, ic was but wſtice co reward the good. 
Lov. Afﬀaitiivi ſervants a worthy ctarafter. 
Fre-, i-ut woat an inſufferable piece of afſurance is it in 
ſome of theſe fellows to affi Et aud imitaie their matters manner: 
Low. V hat manners matt thole by which they can-imitate / 
Fr. e. Trae. 58 
Loy. If perſons of rank wou'd a& up to their own fiandard 
x wou.d be impoſſible that their ſervants could ape them. 13ut 
+ when they aflect every thing that 13 r1d cnlous, jt will be in tlic 
power of any low creature to follovy their example. A 
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